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On Saturday, February 22, 1930, EPJ wrote the following in a 
"Diary and Reminder": 


"A beautiful day! I took the car down to Will Work's (?) 
to be fixed. Called to inquire for Mrs. Manville who is not 
well--visited all the way home. Sweet to be walking in the 
street. When I got home late for lunch Mom teased me and called 
me a great visitor. 

My blessed mother had fixed the sleeves of two silk blouses 
for me and had done them up. She looked so white but said she 
felt fine. 

She made a short cake for lunch--worked on her braided rug 
afterwards--she said she had stitched a runner on the machine 
(first time in two years). 

I wanted her to go out--it was so pleasant but she said 
‘This is the first Saturday this month you've not been writing 
a paper--let's stay home.' 

After assuring me that she felt well yesterday afternoon-- 
and after a sweet happy afternoon and evening together when we 
enjoyed the radio and visited lustily (Mom having sewed on her 
pretty braided rug) she said she was not hungry--guess she'd 
eaten too much short cake. I was not hungry either for our 
lunch had been at 4 o'clock. We drank some ginger ale and had 
more radio. About ten thirty Mom Suddenly said 'I'm tired. 
I'm going to bed.' I asked if she felt all right--she said 
"Yes only I'm tired. I have a little gas.' She took some 
magnesia and went to bed. 

She was restless when I followed her up shortly and I 
fussed over her all night. Early in the a.m. I sent for the 
doctor, 

Dr. Finneran came--said he feared pneumonia and immediately 
a trained nurse came." 


On March 2, 1930, EPJ wrote the following in a "Diary and 
Reminder": 


"At 4:55 this A.M. my precious Mom died. What a terrible 
night: She could not speak but oh how her blessed eyes tried 
to talk to me, I know she knew me. I know she died. How can 
it be all over? How can it be? I am utterly alone. 

Miss Flannelly (the night nurse), Joey, Aunt Nettie, Aunt 
Jennie and I were with her when she slipped away. Early and 
quietly she left us.--My blessed Mother gone! 

The day nurse was sleeping in the pink room. She came 
directly and together with Miss Flannelly did the last bit of 
service for Mom--caring sweetly for her dear body." 








